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rude to the dress
I am rude to the dress.  rushed I grab
it on its padded hanger and pull it
from the closet.  its hem twists and
its collar flies.  I thrust it
on a hook, scratch its
shoulder to rid it
of an unwanted
blemish, pull
up
its arms
to check for
stains.  I turn it
backwards to inspect the rear
and declare that it will not
do without being pressed.  I am rude
to the dress.  I expect from it perfection
before I am willing to be seen with it.
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